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TO  THE  PRINTER. 


Sip.; 

MT  friend  Mr,  FeagarCs  name  having  been 
bhtruded  on  the  Public  by  fome  officious  medler  little 
better  than  a  green-goofe,  he  applied^'to  me  for  my  ad- 
vice. I  recommended  his  immediate  reply  to  the  letter 
addrejfed  to  him^  as  plain  truth  requires  little  premedi- 
tation^ and  to  fend  it  to  you  for  publication^  by  which 
means  he  wmld  clear  himfelf  from  any  participation  in 
t)pinions  contained  therein^  and  fhew  himfelf  a  true 
born  Irifhman.  As  I  was  coming  to  town  he  entrufted 
the  delivery  of  his  letter  to  nie,  which  I  now  fend  en- 
clofedy  and  reqiieji  you  will  make  it  public  as  foon  as 
convenient, 

W.E. 

December  i^d  i^g^* 
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AN 


ANSWER, 


DEAR  DARBY, 

I  SHOULD  never  have  received  your  lafl:  letter 
in  anfwer  to  mine,  but  for  the  good  natured  kind- 
nefs  of  an  old  fliop-mate  that  works  in  Dublin,  for 
you  mufl:  know  that  it  was  loll  on  the  way,  and  by 
jny  foul  fome  comical  joker  or  trufly  captain  that 
deals  in  turf  nigh  the  Grand  Canal  as  I  hear  took 
the  trouble  of  printing  it,  and  my  friend  feeing  my 
name  printed  in  the  news^  had  as  I  faid  afore  the 
good-natured  kindnefs  to  buy  it  and  fend  it  to  me. 
As  to  the  matter  of  my  name  appearing  in  print  I 
don't  much  mind  that,  for  where  is  the  man  that 
can  fay  I  ever  did  him  a  harm,  and  for  that  matter 
many  a  thoufand  names  of  men  poorer  than  myfelf 
and  of  but  bad  characters  too  have  been  put  i?ito 
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print  lately  by  high  authority  as  I  am  told,  but  by  my 
confcience  Darby  when  I  read  your  letter  I  mufl; 
fay,  that  I  felt  my  two  cheeks  like  a  coal  of  fire  on 
your  account,  and  I  w^as  then  certain  that  although 
you  nor  none  of  your  family  ever  will  be  made  fine 
Gentlemen  of,  yet  I  faw  plainly  that  you  had  forgot 
your  own  old  Ireland  and  that  your  Jland  in  St. 
James's-ftreet  had  fo  Englified  you  that  you  had  turn- 
ed tail  to  the  blefled  country  where  you  firft:  drew 
breath.  I  wifli  you  much  joy  of  your  carriage,  and 
your  nephew  Dick  being  fo  able  to  work  the  poles, 
and  requefl:  as  a  matter  of  favour  and  for  olcj  ac- 
quaintance fake,  that  you  will  ftick  to  that  and  not 
be  taking  a  pen  in  your  fifl:  (for  a  bad  fift  you  make 
of  it)  inftead  of  the  end  of  your  pole.  You  fay 
we  are  kicking  up  a  fine  row  in  Dublin  about  the 
Union.  But  Darby  my  boy  there  you  are  out  as 
well  as  many  others  for  the  row  as  you  call  it  (where 
the  devil  did  you  pick  up  that  word)  is  not  only  in 
Dublin  but  all  over  the  ijland  from  one  corner  to  the 
other^  and  Darby  you  mufl  know  that  this  row 
was  not  kicked  up  by  us  but  by  fo?ne  EngUjlwien  here 
who  would  not  let  us  alone  when  we  wanted  nothing 
but  peace  and  quietnefs.  After  putting  down  the 
diflurbances  and  beating  the  French,  they  fhould 
have  let  us  take  breath  before  they  fell  upon  us*  You 
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Jcnow  Darby  it  was  always  reckoned  foul  play  to 
ftrike  a  man  while  he's  down.  But  I  believe  weak 
as  we  were,  we  were  ftill  able  to  give  them  enough 
of  it,  and  pleafe  God  this  winter  we  hope  to  make 
them  give  over. 

You  afk  me  do  I  remember  Nick  Cafiidy,  what 
fcrt  of  a  fellow  do  you  take  me  for,  that  I  fl)ould 
forget  my  old  acquaintance  fo  foon  ?  Was'nt  Nick 
and  I  old  fchool-fellows  fmce  we  were  both  the  fize 
of  a  fod  of  turf?  No,  no,  I  am  no  travelled  gen- 
tleman yet  Mr.  Darby,  And  fo  becaufe  you  bor- 
rowed a  pamphlet  or  two  from  Nick  you  think  you 
are  able  to  fee  nothing  in  the  reafons  againll  the 
Union  that  "  touches  the  like  of  us'^  How  the  de^ 
vil  can  you  be  fo  ftupid,  don't  you  know  that  if  all 
my  cuftomers  was  to  quit  me  I  fliould  move  to  fome 
other  place,  and  if  Parliament  men  tranfport  them- 
felves  to  England,  by  my  own  foul  many  a  man 
will  be  ftarved  in  this  here  country. — How  am  I  to 
,  get  potatoes  for  Judy  and  the  fix  little  ones,  if  all 
the  gentlemen  that  now  employ  me  were  to  move  oiF 
and  go  and  live  at  your  fide  of  the  waters  :  it  might 
do  for  you  Darby  for  your  poles  would  be  kept 
going  fweetly,  when  you  had  all  the  tip  top  gentry 
from  this  poor  country  with  you,  for  they'd  be  fo 
iamncd proud  that  they'd  forget  the  way  they  ufed 
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to  walk  here,  when  your  great  man  wonld  have 
crammed  them  with  his  Damned  Bribes,  for  you 
well  know  Darby  that  they  are  more  cute  than  to  fell 
their  country  for  nothing — and  yet  you  fay  there  is 
nothing  in  this  that  touches  the  like  of  us  Darby — 
but  you  want  to  know  what  has  parliament  done 
for  us  poor  ?  Why  I  fuppofe  you  have  never  heard 
as  how  they  have  taken  off  the  hearth  money  tax 
from  us  poor  and  laid  it  on  the  rich,  (and  by  the 
by  your  great  man  has  turned  out  Sir  John  that  did 
it  for  us,  becaufe  he  wou*d  not  betray  his  country) 
and  who  fhould  be  put  in  his  place  but  the  fmooth 
little  Jloallow  Jleveen  from  Newry,  that  ufed  to  keep 
you  up  fo  late  with  the  fedan,  making  long  fpeeches 
all  about  the  good  of  the  people,  and  reform^  and 
the  fweet  liberty ^  and  fuch  like,  oh  Darby  many  a 
curfe  you  gave  that  cunning  fellow^  when  you  were 
marching  and  counter-marching  to  warm  your  toes 
waiting  for  a  hazard  on  the  fteps  of  the  Parliament- 
houfe,  and  do  you  know  what  he  done  to  be  even 
with  us  for  taking  off  the  hearth-money,  by  the 
Lord  Harry  as  you  fay  yourfelf  he  has  laid  a  tax  on 
v/indows  that  furpalTes  all  calculation,  and  what  he'll 
do  with  the  overplus- God  knows,  and  God  fend  he 
does'nt  make  bad  ufe  of  it,  with  this  fame  Parliament 
that  you  are  fo  out  of  temper  with  j  why  man  I 
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don't  pay  a  halfpenny  of  taxes  no  more  nor  your- 
felf,  no  nor  as  much  either,  for  I  keep  no  fedan 
and  fo  I  am  more  than  even  with  you  there — and 
who  am  I  to  thank  for  this  but  our  own  fweet  Par- 
liament may  God  blefs  them  and  preferve  them  to 
us. — As  to  tithes  Darby  they  are  as  you  fay  a  heavy 
load,  but  not  quite  fo  bad  as  you  make  them  but  I 
don't  fee  why  our  own  Parliament  may  not  more  na- 
turally be  expelled  to  relieve  us  than  any  foreign  par- 
liament whatever,  and  by  my  own  foul  if  your  unit- 
ed Parliament  was  to  take  off  tithes  they'd  bother 
us  with  fome  other  tax,  may-be  twice  as  bad  for 
if  they  haven^t  it  in  Meal,  I'll  be  damned  but 
they'll  have  it  in  Malt. 

Take  my  advice.  Darby,  and  let  that  little  black- 
muzzled  fellow^  Patrick  Duigenan,  alone,  for  he  is  a 
worthy.  I  am  told  he  has  written,  by  way  of  a  joke^ 
a  (winging  pamphlet  for  the  Union  ;  but  all  the  time 
he  proves  that  there  is  nothing  half  fo  good  as  no 
Union  ;  and,  "  by  the  Lord  Harry,"  as  you  fay, 
rU  make  one  with  him  there.  But,  Darby,  you  fay 
that  the  Speaker  (who  is  and  always  was  a  true 
friend  to  Ireland,  even  when  we  were  ready  to  cut 
his  throat,  and  has  been  the  means,  as  I  am  told, 
under  God,  of  faving  us  from  many  a  ftarvation) 
will  lofe  fix  thoufand  a  year  by  the  Union,  as  he 
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can't  expect  to  be  made  Speaker  of  the  EnglifB 
Houfe,  after  his  oppofing  the  Union.  Blood  and 
fire,  that  you  fhould  be  fo  damned  ftupid.  Don't 
you  think,  Billy  Pitty  would  give  him  as  good  a 
place  among  you  as  he  has  here,  if  he'd  be  fo  bafe 
as  to  fell  his  country.  Aye,  by  my  own  foul,  would 
he,  and  one  tuuice  as  gocd  to  the  back  of  iti 

As  to  the  Aldermen,  I  know  nothing  about  them  ; 
but  if  they  are  againfl:  the  Union,  I  am  fure  they 
are  in  the  right,  and  have  my  good  wifhes. 

May  I  never  fm.  Darby,  but  I  believe  you  think  us 
all  fools,  and  that  you  have  Jiiore  cutenefs  than  any  of 
ttSy  when  you  talk  of  your  United  Parliament.  What 
can  any  of  us  Catholics  expecl  from  them  here^  when 
in  their  own  country  there  are  but  20,000  of  us  at 
moft,  and  they  will  not  let  us  into  any  preferment 
whereas  already  here  we  have  liberty  to  fliare  in 
almoft  every  place  under  government.  Can  you 
fhew  me  one  of  our  perfuafion  a  high  ftierift  of  a 
county  in  this  fame  liberal  Engldnd,  or  on  a  grand 
jiwy,  or  "ivhat^s  lefs^  even  on  a  petty  jury^  as  they  call 
it  ;  and  if  they  will  not  be  kind  to  fo  fmall  a  num- 
ber of  us  there,  what  reafon  have  we  to  think  that 
when  it  encreafes  by  our  number  here,  added  to 

theirS;, 


It 


theirs,  they  will  be  more  liberal  than  they  were 
afore  ? 

Darby  ftick  to  your  poles  and  don't  be  foolifli.— 
I  have  wafted  too  much  time  in  anfwering  your 
bundle  of  ftufF,  but  muft  take  notice  of  a  flip  in 
your  letter.  You  fay  that  it  will  furprife  me  to 
hear  that  England  raifed  upwards  of  forty  times  a^ 
much  this  year  for  carrying  on  the  war,  as  Ireland 
•ever  paid  of  taxes  in  any  one  year.  May  I  never 
go,  but  that  did  furprife  me,  and  fet  me  on  afking 
about  it  of  one  of  my  neighbours  more  learned  nor 
I.  At  firft  he  did  not  underftand  it,  but  he  fays  he 
fuppofes  you  mean  the  fupplies  ;  if  fo,  he  faid,  you 
advanced  a  damnable  Iky  (his  words,  by  the  Lord 
Harry)  for  that  England  raifed  about  fifty  million 
this  year,  while  Ireland  raifed  feven,  which  he  fays 
inftead  of  being  forty  to  one  is  only  feven  io  one  ;  for, 
fays  he,  feven  multiplied  by  feven  is  forty-nine, 
which  is  pretty  clofe  upon  fifty 

You  fata,  "  that  it  is  all  laid  upon  the  income 
of  the  rich,  and  ilje  ?nore  they  fcrew  their  tenants 
/Ije  more  they  are  obliged  to  pay  ?"  I  have  often 
wondered,  while  writing  this,  how  you  couU 
be  f$  damnd  Jlujpid ;  but  by  the  Lord  Harry, 
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this  bangs  all.  Why  you  hound,  fure  for  every 
hundred  they  fcrew  out  of  their  tenants,  they  pay 
but  ten,  and  therefore  they  make  ninety  ;  and  what  is 
this  but  giving  a  premium  (as  the  lottery  boys  call 
it)  y  for  grinding  the  face  of  the  poor.  Our  Parliament, 
Darby,  are  very  foon  to  meet,  when  we  are  certain 
that  they  will  remain  true  to  their  Country^  and  always 
prote6l  us  from  any  other  power,  whether  French, 
or  not. 

You  talk  of  our  poverty^  but  you  don't  tell  us  who 
made  us  poor.  Ah,  Darby,  you  ought  to  remember 
the  proverb,  it*s  a  dirty  bird,  'tffc.'*  I  have  given 
my  reafons  againfl  the  Union,  and  think  Fm  up  to 
you  at  any  rate.  Darby.  May  I  never  Jlick  needle 
in  buck'fkin^  if  I  wifli  you  the  leafl:  harm,  but  on  the 
contrary,  both  to  you  and  family,  many  happy  re- 
turns of  this  feafon,  and  hope  in  your  next  to  hear 
of  an  alteration  in  your  opinion,  in  which  hope  I 
remain. 

Your  loving  friend  till  death, 

DENIS  FEAGAN. 

Milenderry^  Dee,  23,  1799. 
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